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Hoobastank's The Reason. 


This switches POV between Dave and David as indicated by the breaks. 

The laptop sat open, on the hotel room desk. | grunted as | raked my fingers through my hair and paced back 
and forth in front of it. A blank email draft was open on the screen. 

"To dellefsonbass@twe.rraz.com:" 


I'd done it this time. He kicked my sorry ass out and | was forced to get a separate room. With a grunt, | 
pulled the chair out and sat down, | tried calling his phone. He turned it off. Or blocked my calls. | texted but 
something told me texting him in this situation was lame. So here | was, ready to hunt and peck my way 


through an apology email. 


‘im not a perfect person There's many things | wish | didnt do. | thought, foolishly, as you probably did as well, 


that all of this was behind us. | thought | had grown into someone who didn't fuck up anymore." 


| left it at that, hoping it might draw him into a conversation, instead of me just spilling my guts at once. 


| was sitting on the big, empty bed, my back against the pillows, holding my phone in my lap. Yeah, | blocked his 
number. | saw his lame ass text. But when his email came through, | immediately felt my heart skip. | read it 


again and again, wondering if | should reply or not. Of course, | caved. 


‘I did think you had grown and Im fucking stupid for if." 


| refreshed more times than | will admit to. When his reply came in, | grinned like an idiot. Until | read it. 


‘never meant to do those things to you." Its something | must live with every day." 


| rolled my eyes. Here we go again 


"Thirty years of you doing those things to me. You must have a lot fo live with every day." 


Fuck. That stung. But he was right. 


‘All the pain | put you through. | wish that | could take it all away. Id be the one who catches all your tears." 


This time, | outright laughed. 
"You are so full of shit. Stop trying to sound Ike you're so remorseful. | don’t buy a word of your bullshit, Dave." 


| threw the phone across the bed and rolled onto my side, tears filling the corners of my eyes. But I'll be 
damned if | let them fall. Not again. Not this time. 


My temper got the better of me, once again. | stood up, throwing the chair backwards, tipping it over. With 
two hands gripping at my hair, | screamed through clenched teeth. I'm so done with this! All of it! I'm done 


with myself, done with hurting him. Pacing the room once more, every rotten, awful memory surfaced. Every 
time | had raised an angry, drunken hand to him. Every time | walked out on him, every time | left him alone to 
find someone else, every time | looked into his hurt, sad eyes and lied to him. Every time he had foolishly taken 
me back and soothed away my own hurt and guilt. 


"| found a reason to show a side of me you didnt know." 


The phone buzzed. | didn't bother moving to look at it. | didn't care anymore. Once the tears and anger 
dissipated, | was left feeling oddly calm. Serene. Numb. 


There calm a soft, slow knock on the door. Knowing who it would be, | forced myself to pick up the phone and 
read his latest. Looking through the peephole, sure enough, it was Dave. Holding his computer in one hand. 


Stupidly, | opened the door. Our eyes met and he hit a key on the laptop with one finger. Almost instantly, my 


phone buzzed again. 
Another email from him. 


‘A reason for all that | do. And the reason is you." 


| watched him frown over my last message. But he opened the door wider, indicating that | should enter. | 
closed the computer and let it fall to my side, clutched in one hand. 


"I just want you to know - " 


With a shake of my head, | gave a soft laugh. | can't believe | did it but | pulled him into my arms and pressed 
my lips to his temple. 


"Shut up. Just shut up." 


